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scar> a mark from the battlefield of Akola> where he
saved his Rana> fighting for his life against rebel
nobles.

{All rise to greet RANA BHIM SINGH as he enters
the canopied space,

SINDHIA: Long life to Maharana Bhim Singh, the
Lion of Mewar!

BHIM SINGH: Long life to Maharaja Daulat Rao
Sindhia!

{Greetings are exchanged all round among the
Indians^ being reduced to a minimum of hostile for-
mality between SARUP SINGH and AJIT SINGH. The
ENGLISHMEN stand awkwardly expectant.
SINDHIA : Gentlemen, we are honoured by the presence
of my English friends.

[MERCER and TOD acknowledge the Introduction^
the former with a bow, the latter with a salute, and
RANA BHIM SINGH and SARUP SINGH reply with
salaams. All seat themselves.

They are deeply interested in the settlement of Mewar,
so unhappily distracted by these wars. (Beaming benevo-
lently.) They have consented to help us with their counsel.
Rana, I fear you have made a hot and troublesome journey.
BHIM SINGH (with a profound bow towards the temple):
I am the Great God's servant. It is no trouble to visit his
shrine.

SINDHIA ; My English friends are lost in admiration of
this holy place; and what they can see from the hilFs
summit entrances them still more. In this evening light
your beautiful city looks like a piece of Indra's heaven
brought down to earth.